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Or, | 
urdering his own Reputation 


in a Pamphlet, called, Self=Condennation, in purſu- 
ance of the Debate in the Shop 


| Doctor, 23 | 5 
RE I attaque yOu in my mode of velitation, I muſt | 
| needs premiſea Caution, leſt Irunthe riſque of be · 
ing reputed as Pedantick, as you are Arrogant : 
Therefore I frankly own that I have adviſcdly put 
8 this Lucubration in ſuch a dreſs as beſt ſuits your De- 
ſert, and is ſomewhat Homo. geneous with your bluſtering way; 
being in my Opinion the moſt proper Method to treatꝭ match 
your Doctor. ſhip: And if it prove the fate of this Paper to Incurr 
the Imputation of Fooliſhneiſs, it will alleviat my reſentment, | 
that I am not alone obnoxious to this Cenſure, havingſo grand 
a Doctor fully expoſing his own Fooliſhneſs: But pray, Maſter 
Doctor, bear with me a little in my per ſonated Folly, ſeeing you 
would have the World bear with your real unmasked Fatuity. 
When I read your Pamphlet, called Self-Condemnation, I 
vas plunged into a deep Demurr, whether to paſs any Cenſure 
on it or not, it ſo evidently and effectually proclameth your pi- 
tifull Weakneſſes: But your unparalelled Self-conceit and Van 
2 is ſo intollerable, that I was ev'n tempted nolens wolens to 
force my Genius to make a ſudden ſallie, in telling the World 
over agaih cum not, what your ſelf have told notably enough 
to my hand, vr. that you are a moſt impudent Braggadocio: 
For verification of which Charge, I ſhall not extravage with- 
out the Sphere of your own Canine print, every Page and 
Paragraph thereof contributing a Line for drawing the Pic- 
ture ofa vatn-glorious Thraſi: tua verba, tibi verbera, there- 
fore do IIntitle you, a Self murderer; and this ĩs the province | 
1 undertake here, even to produce teſtimon 
proving your prodigious Arrogance. . 1 
Page 33. ſays our Doctor, His Mock-anſwer tuiniſtred an oc. 
caſion to me, to tell him, I knew and had ſeen the Writings 
their moſt famous Authors, Thad write againſt them, I cou 
Lnſwer all their Arguments, and knew more of the Controverſie 


be reputed Vanity in me, &c. 
It is only the Qinteſſence of 
Was there ever ſuch a piecc of Pageantrie pencel d by a Doctor's 


Fam almoſt tempted to ſay that in ſtead of the Doctor's Cap; 
Hood and Bells would better become you: And however you 
Tantalixe) 
gance will not. be reputed Vanity, Yet I doubt nothing but 
vich Men of Temper and Sagacity itwill be reckoned barefac'd | 
Inſolence; andſureIam the Wiſeſt of Men calls it no leſs than 
deſperate Folly, Prov. 26. 12. And beſides, your fancying this 
your Vanity, to be no Vanity, is a Dream equivalent with that 
frhe old Philoſopher Anaxagoras, who Paradoxicallie enough 
avertcd that Snow was black. Hence at your own Leaſure, Doc- 
tor, read Iſa. 5.20, 21. | Fg. 
Ibid. Says he, I may be pardoned to alledge, Ican, when I ap- 
ply my ſelf to it, ſearch to the bottom of a particular Controverſie. 
O Bottomleſs Bravad! I perceive, Doctor, you are a jolly 


no judicious Reader, who adverts to this volatil Bragg, but 
will ſay, the Man's tumide Pate is (wimming full of Mercurial 
Atomes and Magpots, that whirle him now & then into diſmal 
Deliriums : Indeed Doctor you have need ofa Doze of Hellebor 
to drive out theſe vertiginous Phantaſms, that faſh your 
noyedNoddlcfo ſadly: And if once the Operation had ſcarch- 
ed to the bottom of your Brains to work out the Sediment of 
2 Diſeaſe, how eaſily ſoever others might pardon your 
nſolence, the hardeſt matter of all would be to obtain a Par- 
don from your ſelf, for your temerarious Impudence and 


y from your ſelf 


i 
d | 
| than allofthem; this I ſaid, and this Ioꝛun, and Ihope it will not | 
f Vanity, and Foolric in Folio 11 


en? Was there ever ſuch Hiſtrionicł Impudence unmasked ? | 


our ſelf with the hopes that this your palpableArro- | 


good Ducter, and ſure alſo no ill Simmer: Certainly there is 


Ay, if your Antagoniſt had had on your Specfacles, he would 
have ſeen it the better: It's great pity, Doctor, but you were 
ſent into Lapland or the Indies to make Proſelytes, you have 
ſuch a non ſuch irrefragable Art of Arguing; no doubt you 
would dilemmatixe them at cke firſt gird, and bring them into 
ſuch a bottomleſs Bocardo, that, were Ariſtotle himſelf alive, 
he ſhould not be able to extricate them, nor no body elſe, bur 
your mighty ſelf, providing only, the Humour took you, to ap- 
ply your ſelf to it. But, Doctor, ſo long as you are yet here, 
take care you prove not your ſelf a Fool in Print, which may 
maxr the bleſſing of your being ſent a Miſſionarie on ſo glorious 
an Expedition. | | „ 
Page 46. Says he, All preſent in the Shope ſaw ani knew 
he could not hold up with me. „„ 

Small wonder, Doctor, for, as you tell us your ſelf pag 32, you 
are a Tale man, and conſequently makes wide ſteps; Yea, I 
fancy, you are a man of ſuch unuſual Dimenſions, that nonc 
knows either your height, or your depth. As for your height, 

ou inſinuate your ſelf, pag. 23. You can reach above the 

louds, & fetch down Illumination to cauſe the Scales of more 
than Cimmerian darkneſs fall from your Antazoniſi's Eyes. And 
as for your depth, we have heard you can duck down to the 
bottom ofa Controverſie, when you apply your ſeltto it, page 
33. Andagain, Doctor, I believe you very well, that not only 
all preſent in the Shop, but any where elſe, may ſee your Anta- 
goniſt cannot hold up with you; For, I reckon you to be nemini 
ſecundus for Banter & Vanity, but rather, as to this peerleſs 
Property, to be Thra/one Thraſonior ipſo: And moreover I think 
that man ſo much the Wiſer, the ſurther he keeps from 
following your * : Yet, Doctor, I muſt ſay t here, how hard 
ſoever your hapis like to bein vanquithing others, I allow you 
to ſett upa Trophie of Victory for Conquering me to be your 
Proſelyte; becauſe, I profeſy, Iſone with your ſentiment in- 
tirely well as to the main Poifit in Controverkie ; for you have 
convinced me ſufficiently that there is an Imparity among 
Paſtors, for it all were Head-apeers with your ſublimated 
Wiſdom, Wonderfull! what a ſad Sett of Clergy ſhould we 
have? the wiſeſt Clerks ſure, in Chriſtendome. | 

Page 47. Says he (ore rotundo) In the beginning of my Impa- 
rity among Paſtors, I propoſe my Arguments, that they may be 
conſidered by thoſe of the Presbyterian perſwaſion, and I humbly 
deſire the Commiſſion of the late Aſſembly, or any ſubſequent A.- 
ſembly, to take them to task, andif this be in a manner, bidding 
| Defiance to them, be it ſa: but that he may underſtand, his Me- 
naces do no wiſe dijcourage me, Ideſire, ſays he, in like humble 
manner (I wilh, Doctor, you be nor fee with your double Hu- 
milities) the whole General Aſſemblie, may be pleaſed to tale 
them to Task, or recommend them to others: Nay, I deſire all 
their Party conveened in Kirł. Seſſions, Presbyteries, Synods, 
and General Aſſemblies, to do me the like Kindneſs, if they pleaſe, 
&c. they may try my Arguments, if they will, and perhaps 
come off,, as you have done, in this your Mock Edition. 

Well cracked, Doctor, ſuch an audacious Challenge becomes 
a man of your Metal, and you deſerve to be Canonixed for 
your Courage, as much as ever Saint George for his Valour in 
N killing the Dragon; But, Doctor, mind ye not an old Pr overb, 
toom Barrels make moſt dinn, which may be pately enough ap- 
plyed to thir your Bombaſtick Braggs : . However amidſt our 
' Rhodomontads, let me have one {ſerious Word with you ; I'm 
really afraid you are Hypocondrick, or bitten with the Tarantu- 
la; for it's not reaſonably to be ſup oſed that a Man of Com- 
mon · ſenſe in his right Witts would Tranſgreſs all bounds of 
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| Sobriery lo far, as to Print ſuch arrogant ſiuff; who but a vain- 
| glorious Thraſo would ſo imp we give Challenge to 4 ſow 
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Plies, Commiſſions, Synods, &c. to enter the Liſts of Dſpyita- | eſt of your arguments, inthe 
tion with him? Surely an Aſſerbly,or their Commiſſion would | ter:ans; And therefore they have all the reaſon ofthe world to 
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Days of yore, againſt the Presby- 


ha ve little adoc, if they ſhould take your [59ſe-headed Whimſies | do their utmoſt to prevent ſuch Bulls of Baſhan, as you are, 


in Task, oih:rwiſe than on the account of your Folly and Ar- 
rogance, to depoſe you from tlie Miniſtrie, as being a ſtain to 
that venerable Profeſſion: And methinks your own Partie 
ſhould, for the Credit of their Cauſe, Diſprove and Cenſure 
you for uſurping to ſetup for the Patron and prime Propugna- 
tor thereof; Lea, and lam informed, Doctor, that ſome ofthe 
wiler Heads of your own Gang, reckon you but a flanting Gouł. 
[ oft;r another pregnant proof of your Doctorſhips impotent 
Infolence, page 33. You bragg of your Writings againſt Princi- 
pal Rule, Mr. Durham, theLondon Aſſembly Miniſters, Mr. 
Jameſon, Mr. Thomas Forreſter, and particularly that ye 
have reſuted Mr. Forreſter's Arguments, and you inſerr, by 
what is ſaid, I may ſeem to be no Novice in this Controverſie. 
Strange Solidity! vauntinglie to tell the World of ſuch and 
ſuch of his Writings againſt Authors in Print, and that he hath 
refuted chem too, and yet at the ſame time to tell, alłtheſe 
his Learned Lucubrations, are ſtill dormant in Manuſeript : 
Can they be refuted otherwiſe than in his own dreaming Fan 
cie? Is he not both Judge and Partiè alone? Can there be 
plainer vain-glorious, Self conceitedneſs, than thus to be pufted 
up with the imaginarie mightie Feates of his Learning, that 
none hath acceſs to know but himſelf, what is this but ro be 
Immodicus proprij Jackator honoris: as ſays Claudian. But 


further, doth he not by this airie Stratagem, form to himſelf” 


men of hay and ſtraw, and then fall a threſhing them when he 
hatli done, and after all triumph, as ever did Ceſar, or Scipio. 
Such Chimerical Speculations become Bedlam better than a 
Doctors head: This puts me in mind ofa People called Pſylli, 
who imagining the Wind was injurious to them, would needs 
Wage War againſt Solis: Theſe ſillie Pſylli, in point of Pru- 
dentials, were much about a biſſd with our valorous Dockłor. 
Fcannot paſs yet another Reflection on the Doctor's Learn. 
ing, as it labours ota 7 hr 7 of Vanitie, ſo it hath another 
unluckie Fault (& ſpeciallie this is Criminal in a Divine) that it 
hath little tendencie to Edification, for my part my plumbeous 
pate can obſerve nothing in his Pamphlet that ſmels this way, 


laving one conſiderable patlage indeed, which I muſt do him 


the Juſtice to commemotate, ſpeciallie ſecing he humblie con- 
ceives, Page 30, it will not be uncdiſyins to the Reader: The 
matter is this,that Rancountering with a Maker, he conjyr'd 
and cudgelld the Evil Spirit out of him, by the Magick of a 
Meraphorical Ellwand, which nettled the bumbaz'd Quaker 
ſo deſperatlie, that he had no way to eſcape the dint of his Her 
culean Club, but by calling it a Carnal Argument: But, as I 
Was ſaying before, that bo hip exquiſit skill in Argumentation, 
he ſhould be ſent to the Indies to make Proſelytes; ſo now I 
am eſtabliſhed in my Opinion; for I perceive he hath the Gift 
of working Miracles too. | . 
But our Doctor ſeems to be worſe natur'd to the Presby- 
ter ians, than to the Quakers, for he takes but Ell-wands to 
the Quakers, but he would be at taking Horns to the Pres- 
byt:rians ; for he tells us, Page 19,11 had rather turm an horn d 
Ox, ere Iturn'd Prestyterian: But, pray Doctor, If ye had your 
with (as Jo the daughter of Inachus was by Jutiter turn'd into 
a Cow ) to beturn'd into an horn'd Ox, what would _ with 
your horns? Ifancy, I'm no much out in my gueſs, that (as ye 
ſpeak of the Presbyterian Spurrs, Page 43. that they are not 
pointed with Steel, but Leed ) ye would cv*n point your horns, 
not with Leed, but Steel, and toſs and puſh e 


comes in your gate: Tea and your declared ſpight and diſguſt 
at Presbyterians is ſo keen, that it may be fear d you might be 
tempted to wiſh not only to be a horn'd Ox, but to be Phalaris 
Bull, which would chaſtiſe them Luckie as ſenſibly as either 
boots or thummikins, Which, by the way, were among the hardi- 
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from ever having power to puſh at them again; it's within me- 
morie, ſince they fouiid the like pfyou, horr'd Beaſts indeed. 
As for your Paper- Combat uh your Shop- Antagoniſt, I will 
not meddle with you, ye are Divines and Miniſters, tractent 
fabriliafabri; divide the ſpoil betwixt you, he's of age, and can 
1 for himſelf: And J am nothing doubtfull but in point of 
ober and ſolid diſputation, he will be match for you, and more, 
though (to give you your due, Doctor) I think you will warr 
and vanquiſh him another way, and ſo make all odds even, to 
wit, by bold banter, Satyrick Invecti ves, ſcurrilous Sarcaſms, 
and Matchiavellian Calumnies, which are the weapons .of your 
warfare,and wherein, I perccive, your Strength & Talent moſt 
part to him, to chaſtiſe & mortifie you in his own way; though 
I think indeed he hath need both of Argo's eyes, and Briarius 
hands, that hath to do with ſuch a formidable, Multiſorm E- 
nemie, as you are; for we juſt now heard of you under the 
ſhape of a horned Beaſt, and you tell us page 47, that you are a 
bold Lyon : and page 43, that you are an old Tvke that bites ſore. 
I wiſh he be not frighted out ot his witts when he ſees you play- 
ing your proteous Pranks, for who can keep Courage againſt 
your Horns, Claws, and Iuss? But to my purpoſe again, 
my province was to diſcover how you Murder your own Repu- 
tation, by expoſing your Arrogance and Vanity in contemning 
Aſſemblies, Synods, and all Presbyterians; as likewiſe in mag- 
nifying your ſelfſo Hyperbolically and Inſolentlie, which none 
that has a mouthfull of Mother · uit will do: for omnis arrogans, 
| fatuns. ; | 3 | 
In fine, I have been indulging my Doffor-like humour to take 
vent alittle, now I'll turn ſome wiſer, and preſume to give 
you two Advices, one from the mouth ofa wiſe Pagan, :Noſce 
teipſum; and the other from a prudent Chrifian, deſine gran- 
de loqui. I beſeech you, Doctor, as you conſulr your own Re- 
putation for the future, ſupercede to appear in Print, for you 
are not luckie that way, ex quovis ligno non fit Mercurius, and 
it had been your Happineſs that your two Pamphlets, anent 
the Debate in the Shop, had been yet Dormant among your 
mightie Manuſcripts, which have not ſeen the Light; But 
ſeeing: neſcit vox miſſareverti, thenextbeſt Courſe, Ithink, 
you can take, is either, .ev'n.tatye both your Prints and Ma- 
nuſcripts in one Bundle, and commit them to the cloſs Cuſfo- 
dy of the fuddie Flames, or elſe ſend them to a l obacco-ſhop, 
where they may ſerve their Generation luckie better than in a 
Stationers. | „ 5 
l am ſomewhat apprehenfive this Attack may raiſe a mighty 
Storm in your Stomack, and perhaps have the operation of a 
Vomiter, to provoke you to Diſgorge ſome of your Serpentin- 
choler ; but whatever Rhodomorrados you may come to vent in 


| lies, eſpecialliewhen you apply your ſelfroir; So I leave this 
c 


(ſurdo cantalis Amice) burev'ntolet you ſpeak to the Man 
in the Moon: For I think this a ſutfictent Shield againſt all you 
can belch forth, that yozr Toxgue is no Slander, „ 
Now, Doclor, I have done with you, and referrs to all 
who have peruſed your ee, Pamphlets, to Judge if this be 
not a far more agreeable way of Anſwering you, than for an 
Aſſembly of Divinesto take your unanſwera le Arguments to 
Task, who certainly have Matters ofgreater Moment to mind, 
than Domitian-like to fall a daubing art the Flees of your volatil 
Fancies, which to an Intelligent Conſidering Reader, are none 
other than Sophiſms and Pageantrie : So that theſe glorious ' 
Monuments of your Ingenious Learning may with ſound of 
Trumpet be Proclamed to be 3 
in digna Cedro, fed flumine Lethes. 
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| good. Prov. 26.5. for I moſt ingenou 


CRIPT. 


Hope the Candid Reader, who hath read the Doors Pamphlet ( Selt- condemnation ) wi 1 favourably confiruft my deſign is 
y profeſs it was not without a conflift of Scruples and Reluctancy (not in regard of the Doc- 


one of your Lnatick-fits, I am reſolved not to regard them 


tor indeed) that I extorted of my ſelj a liberty to treat him as I have done: and if any Object that thigis not a proper or habil way of 
Anſwering his Arguments, Ireturn hereunto that conſidering his vain-glorious Brags and airie Humor, this may be conſtrufted the 
fitteſt way to retaliat him, and neither thought I fit officiouſly to thruſt my Sickle into anothers Harveſt, who is ſpecially concerned ts 
Anſiver his Arguments and I hope will do it to Purpoſe; moreover there is new come abroada Pamphlet called, An Eſſay for Peace 
that haudles the very Theme in Controverſie betuixt him and his Antagoniſt, and that excellently well, which I recomend to the 
Doctor ſerious Peruſall: but aſter all that is ſaid, or can be ſaid, heisſo Head · bound that Lfear his obſtinare Sell: conceit may 


ſtill remain with him. 


